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fore the day preceding her departure, 


when I took my leave. She then 1n- 
formed me, that to prevent the ſuſpi - 
cion of the Brigadier's wife, (lately Ma- 
. demoiſelle d Auvergne) they would em 
bark for Genoa in two different ſhips. I 
made my mother communicate this 
news to Lady Vzrnon, with the addi- 
tion, that Count vs SzsLz and his wife 
would firſt vifit ſome of the Northern 
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- . Courts before they ſhould go to make a 


temporary refidence in Lay. By this 
neceſſary untruth, which was putting 
Lord Loyzuqaz on a- wrong ſcent, I 
hoped to keep the two rivals from each 

other, till their anger and animoſity 
ſhould have entirely ſubſided. This i 
letter was ſent off to England on the ſame 
day, and dated from Seville ; my mo- 
ther requeſted, her Ladyſhip to direct 


© - her-ankwer to be left at Lalabora, where 


A Count of ALcapos had actually ſome 
relations there, and we always thought 


ſhe would be in a very ſhort time. The 


* 


it heſt to refde in the neighbourhood of 1 
opaons of Coli | 


£ 
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I never went on fo tedious a journey 
as that to Lalabora ; travelling is of it 
ſelf extremely inconvenient in Spain : 
| the diſcovery of America has depopulated 
all her provinces, and the regular com- 
munication between the major port of 
them has ccaſed. Age 
filled my mind with melancholy ideas. 
The gloomy and miſanthropic character 
of the Spaniards takes, indeed, its ori 
gin in thoſe ſolitary wilds, and finds 
plenty of ſubjots to foſter and reer 
a 


At Fuentes — Coen | 
of Montalva and her daughter were not 
thess, but the inhabitants informed me 
»-- that 


* 
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that they had gone to Taracena, on their 

return to Madrid. Our road too led 
us to Taracuna, but being told they had 
left Fuentes a month ago, we hardly ex- 
| petedito find them there, On our way 


e to Sarggoſſa, we met the. Marquis of 


Lzz1DA, accompanied by his valet.— 
He called me aſide, and conjured me 
not to diſcover to any body that I bad 
ſeen him, as he had ſecretly returned 
from France to ſee his miſtreſs at Tara- 
con, againſt the will and knowledge of 


baus father, who was ill at Toledo. , Myſ- 


terious as his appearance was to me; I 
promiſed him to keep the profoundeſt 
ſilence. Tc. | 


Young 
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Young Lerida had taken his route to 
Spain, over the Pyrenees through Na- 
varre, that he might better avoid a 
diſcovery ; he told me he had met with 
no kind of interruption on his way, till 

a few hours previous to our meeting. 

He continued his journey through Sara- 

goſſa, while we took a ſhorter way to 

Taracona. My wiſh now was, to find 
the Counteſs of Montalva and” Donna 

STELLA, and to gain ſome intelligence 
reſpecting this myſterious appointment. 
On my arrival at Taracona, I found it 
difficult to find out the Counteſs," who 
had good reaſons to wiſh to remil W- 
cealed even from her moſt mtimate 
friends. However, one of the moſt lin- 
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gular incidents led us to a diſcovery of 
her reſidence in this place. 


|  Onee returning from a walk through 
the town, 1 found a taylor's meaſure 
on the ground, and ſeeing a name 
written on it, I had the curioſity to 
pick it up and read the writing. 


That very moment, an old woman, 
who had obſerved me for ſome time at 

z diſtance, accoſted and aſked me, if 1 
was not the French taylor whom they 
had ſo long expected. The meaſure in 
my hand baving confirmed the woman 
ig: her ſuppoſ tion, ſhe added to ber 
queſtion, which 1 anſwered in the af- 


firmative, 


SW - 
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firmative, that her miſtreſs wiſhed much 
to ſpeak, and I would do well to im- 
mediately follow her. I beckoned FxE- 
DERICK, who attended me in my ex- 


curſion, to come after me, and wait 
before the door of the houſe which he 
ſhould ſee me enter. 


I was introduced into a pretty man- 
fion, where 1 found a young lady in 
company of a perſon, whom I took for 
ber lover, The lady roſe to meet me 
o entering the room, and paying me 
ſome fine compliments on my ptoſeſ- 
ſional cleverneſs, defired to know, if I 
could not make her = light Engliſh 
morning dreſs. I anſwered that 1 could 


B 4 ſatisfy 


y 
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_ ſatisfy her very cafily, as I had * in 
London for ſome years, and only re- 
quired to kpoy, the cut, as there were 
different faſhions to wear them. 


Denne 
Sbe — that ihe ſhould like to 
bave it made exactly like that which 
Donna STELLA, the daughter of the 
- Counteſs of Montatva, had on the pre- 
ceding day, in the orange-grove.. 1 
repreſented. to my fair cuſtomer, that I 
had. never ſeen that lady, upon which 
ſhe copſulted her lover, how tbey honld'. 
cantriveito get me to have 4 * 
wer., 760i 40 3 1+! "032 


iet 
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« That's the difficulty,” anſwered 
he, you know the news received this 
*« morning from Seragoſſa, of the Mar- 
« quis of Lenva's arreſt by un ex- 
« preſs order from the court; the la- 
« dies will now immediately return to 
« Madrid to ſolicit his releaſe, and it 
„is thought, they will no more appear 
in any public place during the re- 
* mainder of their ſtay among us.” 


The young lady, who ſeemed to be a 
little vexed, then told me in good 
Spaniſh : Make the dreſs in the 
« neweft modiſh ſtile, I truſt to' your 
« abilities, and beg you to remember, 
that I infiſt on wearing it in public 
B, * before 
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**. before the Couateſs and ber daugh- 
* tex ſet * 1 Madrid. 2 9 

2 took e and promiſed to 
execute the order on the very next day. 
I left; the houſe, delivered the ſtuff to 
"Frederick, ſhewed it my mother, and 
both of us ſet about the dreſs, that the 
lady might have it by the time I pro- 
miſed, I was punctual to the minute, 
and the lady ſeemed quite charmed 
with ber new attire. As ſhe was very 
talkative and fond of chat, I gradually 
turned the Ihe Coun- 
3 | 
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I collected from what the ſaid, that 
the Counteſs had appointed the Mar- 
quis ſecretly to meet them there, to be 
married in a clandeſtine manner to 
Donna STELLa. But the bridegroom's 
father keeping emiſſaries to watch the 
conduct of bis ſon, obtained a royal 
order of arreſt agaiaſt him from the 
prime miniſter of ſtate, Thus all the 
ſchemes of the Mowalve family were 
defeated by the vigilance of the Duke 
of Lerida; I was pleaſed with this 
news, and took leave of the young 
lady, without hopes of ever ſecing ber 
again. ; 


B 6 
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The ſenſations which my mother and 
1 felt at this event, were of a very dif- 
ferent kind. My mother rejoiced at 
the failure of a blow, which would at 
once have deſtroyed the faireſt hopes 
of herſelf and her friend; I accuſed 
fate, to have thrown an obſtacle in the 
way of an intrigue, that would have 
nt me of à ſuitor, who became daily 
more inſupportable to me. I did not 
however renounce the hope of drawing 
ſome advantage from that adventure, 
and prudently concealing my ſentiments 
- * from my mother, I only wiſhed for an 
| interview with Donna Sr ILA, expect 
ing hen to find ſome materials for a 


On 
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On this account I'went the next day 
to viſit the family, and the tervants' 
knowing, me again, 1 was immediately 
intfoduced to tbe ladies. The Coun- 
teſs looked yery melancholy, and Donna 
ST*LLA fat melting in tears. After the 
uſual compliments bad paſſed, and in- 
formed that I had been at Paris, the 
firſt thing they aſked me was: if I had 
not ſeen young Lerida there? I an- 
ſwered, that I had (een him not only at 
Paris, but quite recently on the road 
. ; 

' WES mn 

6 Ab 1” exclaimed 45 E 
* had he never ſet foot on the ground 
% 
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% of that city, be would not now be in 
„ endurance vile!“ 


What? Under arreſt,” cried I 
with ſurpriſe. They wanted to make 
me believe the truth of this occurrence, 
and having afked them what could have 
been the motive, they ſoon explained 
all. The whole ſtory of the intended 
marriage, and the method of its being 
fruſtrated, were now brought to light. 
Many women need only be touched in 
a certain point, and you wilt make 
I them en * all their ſecrets. 


Woo al not have tried to conſole 


them in ſuch diſtreſs? 1 gave them 
ſeveral 
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ſeveral broad hints, that they ſtill had 
means enough left to make themfelves 
amends for this misfortune They ſaw 
nothing but difficulties, but I told them 
I could fee none; I quoted ſeveral in- 
ſtances to convince them that a good 
head, time and money, can do won- 
ders; and that though a ſtranger my- 
ſelf, I begged them to accept my ſer- 
vices, perſuaded they would ſoon expe- 
rience the utility of them. 


They were quite charmed with my 
offers, and gave me liberty to act as 1 
ſhould think proper. From the firſt 
moment I ſaw them, I had planned my 
new ſtratagem, and they thought them- 

ſelves 
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ſelves that 1 mieant to contrive the 
Marquis's eſcape, which they very 
much wiſhed. | My defign was, how- 
ever, of a quite different kind, and'I 
took my leave of them ſoon after, 
ſtrongly recommending patience and 
diſcretion, 


| My mother could not help laughing 


at the confidence they repoſed in me, 


and farcaſtically obſerved, that they 
could not have fallen into Better hands. 
We now ſet off for Lat auora, where 
we met with the friendlieſt reception 
from the friends of the Count of Al- 
CAD0s, and found letters both from 

him and Lady Vernon. The former 
| appriſed 
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appriſed us of the indiſpoſition of the 

Duke of LEIAI DA, arifing from the ob- 
ſtinacy of his ſon, and of his having 

been obliged to go to Toledo for his re- 
covery. The latter wrote, that, re- 

gardleſs of all her intreaties and argu- 

= ments, her brother and Mr. Sheldon 

© - had both taken their departure to 

5 Spain. a 


* Unoccupied and abandonaff to my- 
elf, I endeavoured by all kind of illu- 
ſions to render agrecable my ſtay at 
Lalabora, till ſome deciſive moment 
ſhould again call me forth into ackion, 
The future, exhibited a rare cohſuſion 
p to my amazed mind, and there was no 
aw cal- 
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. calculating any events that were to hap- 
pen. The beſt thing in the world 1 
could do, was, no doubt, to preſerve 
that equilibrium, uſually called pre- 
ſence of mind. I ſcrutinized keenly 
every thing that was going forward 
about ne without caring for conſe- 
quences, and laboured underhand to 
create changes, quite indifferent to their 
iſſue. Thus I had leiſure to contrive 
meaſures, and I did not mils all the op- 
portunities it afforded. 


Among the multifarious acquaint. 
ances we formed through the friend- 
thip of our hoſt, a young lady, of the 
name of Donna BLAaxca, the daughter 
By - -* of 


*y 
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of one of our neighbours, attracted 
the whole of my attention. She was 
always very ſerious, and abſorbed in a 
kind of deep melancholy. I, too, had 
my ſhare of ſorrows, and paſſed many a 
gloomy hour. This ſimilarity of con- 
dition attracted us towards each other. 
The outward ſigns of ſexual difference 


made her at firſt very ſhy and reſerved 
in her conduct to me, but ſoon finding, 


that J was a perſon that would run 
every riſk out of friendſhip to her, the 
unboſomed herſelf without the leaſt he- 
fitation. It is the lovelieſt feature in 
the national cbaraRer of. the Spaniards, 
that they devote themſelves entirely as 


ſoon as they begin to conceive an at- 
| tachment 


- 
- 


24 THE SPRITE OP 


tachment for 4 perſon. Nobody knows 
better than them the virtue of friend- 
ſhip in its nobleſt and pureſt degree, 
and I feel happy, on this occaſion, to 
raiſe here a {mall monument to ſome of 
my male and female friends, who have 
loved me with unabated kindneſs and 
: enthuſiaſc for a ſeries of ** | 


c 
* 


Desde BLAxCcA loved Don Ceſar, A 
young er, deſcended from one of 
the moſt reſpectable families in the 
kingdom, who, in his turn, loved her 
| almoſt to diſtraction. The parents of 
both were determined to ſtifle their 
flame on account of the diſparity of 
rank between them : thoſe of the lady 
"4 | | * 
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conlidered it as an impoſſibility, that 
Don Ceſar ſhould ever marry their 
daughter, and though they reſpected 
him for his various excellent qualities, 
yet they were glad to ſee the connexion 
between him and their daughter inter- 
rupted, by the orders he received to join 
his' regiment for fix months. They 
fancied, that abſence would likewiſe 
cure in a very ſhort time the malady of 
their daughter. 


But in this 83 miſtaken; ſor 
abſence ſerved but to render ſtronger 
the links of that paſſion which united 
the hearts of the tender pair. Donna 
BLAxca thought I was in the ſame 


Pre- 
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predicament, and in this ſuppoſition, 
made me joint depoſitory of the ſecrets 
of her heart. Our friendſhip roſe to 
ſuch a pitch of boundleſs confidence, 
as could never have ſubſiſted between 
two perſons whoſe ſex ſhould in reality 


have been different. Her parents ima- 


gined that this new connexion would 
gradually revive the former gaiety of 
their darling child, and they did- all 
they could to encourage it. 


Don CxsAR kept up an exact and 
regular correſpondence with the object 
of his affections, and informed her of 
every trifling incident that occurred to 
him each day. Donna Branca told 


me, 


miſed to write to him, to fend her all 
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me, by the bye, that we were not the 
only unhappy lovers, and that the 
Marquis of LERIDA himſelf was im- 
mured in the caſtle of Saragoſſa on ac- 


* it of ſome tender attachment, and 


that Don CxsAx, who was in garriſbn 
there, had written all the particulars 
to her in his laſt. I feigned to be very 
much ſhocked at this account, and de- 
clared that the lady I loved, was a re- 
lation of that young nobleman, and 


that I was very anxious to learn every 
particular of his preſent ſituation, merely 
for her ſake. Donna BLaxca then 
ſhewed me her lover's letter, and pro- 


ſuch farther details as I ſhould defire, 
or 
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or he be able to obtain, reſpecting the 
unfortunate young Marquis. 


She actually ſent off her letter, and 
received a very circumſtantial and ſatis- 
factory anſwer on the following day. 
Don Cxsax informed her, that young 
LEripa's confinement was very eaſy 
and indulgent, and that the greateſt 
hardſhip he ſuffered, was not to be al- 
lowed any company to viſit him from 
without the citadel, Don CxsAR con- 
' "cluded very obligingly by declaring 
bimſelf ready to convey any letter or 
written intelligence to the noble pri- 
ſoner, without being afraid of commit- 
ting a breach of his truſt. 1 begged 
5 Donna 
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Donna BIANCA to acquaint him, that 
1 would avail myſelf of his kind offer, 


at the very firſt opportunity. 


While I was confidering how to be- 
. nefit myſelf by ſo ſingular a concurrence 
of circumſtances, my mother received 
a letter from the Count of Arcapos, 
inviting us to return as expeditiouſly as 
poſſible to Toledo. He requeſted us 
likewiſe to be as ſecret as poſſible, and 
begged of me to bring ſome ladies 
clothes with me, to wear them for a 
few moments only, and in the preſence 
of his moſt intimate friends. 


vol. II. E 1 found 
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baek again to his houſe. This was alſo 
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1 bound the latter part of his requeſt 
veryinconſiſtent, with his wiſh, to make 
me paſs for dead. A thouſand diſturb- 
ing ideas entered into my head, and 1 
felt myſelf buffetted by ſcruples and 
doubts. What could all this mean ? I 
approached. Toledo, trembling with ap- 


 Prehenhon, and the only thing which 
conſoled me in the Count of Alcados's 


letter, was that part wherein he men- 
tioned, his having written to our hoſt 
of Lalabora, that we would ſoon come 


the only thing which conſoled our 


friends and acquaintances at our ſud- 
den and abrupt departure. 
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As ſoon as we entered the province 
of Caftile, we only travelled by night 
to prevent a diſcovery. We reached 
Toledo at midnight, and put up at a 
houſe which the Count had pointed out 
to us in his letter. Here we found his 
ſteward, whom we firſt ſaw at the caſtle 
of Marna, and who ſupplied us with 
every luxury the place would afford. 


| Early in the morning, the Count of 
ALcapos viſited us at breakfaſt, and 
laviſhed a thouſand carefles, and the 
appellation of ſweet and only daughter, 
upon me as uſual. * The Duke of 
Lzr1DA,” added he, who ſtill con- 
* tinues here indiſpoſed, and deſpairs 
C 2 « of 
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« of outliving the grief with wbich the 
% conduct of an undutiful ſon has 
« overwhelmed him, could not reſiſt 
* the deſire of an interview with, his 
future daughter-in-law. I hope 
therefore, my dear girl, you will do 
me the favour, to comply with our 
* conjoint requeſt.” | 


| At firſt] felt quite alarmed. at this 
| propoſal, and was at a loſs to divine 


how all this would terminate. I was 
certain of young Lzzupa's partidlity 
ö tor Donna STELLA, and equally ſure 
that no change could be effected in that 
quarter. I was even under a kind of 
- —— to the lady; my heart bore 


a quite 
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a quite different image, and the torrent 
of its ſenſations tore along with it, all 
the duties, and nicer confiderations of 
the defire of my mother and benefactor. 
Thus I became the ſport of a multitude 
of contradiQory ſenſations 


Notwithſtanding all thoſe ſhocks, my 

' ſpirits did not ſuccumb fo far as to 
make me loſe that equanimity, which 
I had laid down as the moſt ſacred duty 
in all kind of emergencies. I accepted 
the Count's propoſal with readineſs and 
gratitude, promiſed to uſe my utthoſt 
endeavours to do him honour,' and 
to pleaſo my intended father-in-law, 
| C 3 and 


s. 
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Abe paſſed the remainder of the day 


before the glaſs and the toilet. 


The Marquis received me with viſible 
rapture ; he proteſted by a ſolemn oath, 
that the ſole wiſh of his heart was, that 
his ſon might thus ſee me in the luſtre 
of all my charms, and he was ſure his 
mind would ſoon change. He told me 


: a thouſand flattering things, and rouſing 


my very womanly heart to a ſenſe of 
my oun value and importance, fur- 


vanquiſhing the embarraſſments of my 


— 9 as to appear in thoſe 


moments 


niſhed me with additional means of 


ſituation. So tender was he to bis nec) 
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moments a hundred times more amiable 
than his ſon.* 
85 

In the height of bis admiration of 
my perſon, he fignified, that nothing 
would more eſſectually contribute to 
change the ſentiments of his ſon, than 
my preſence at Saragoſſa. Experienced 
as he had the natural fickleneſs of his 
character, he would pledge himſelf, that 
nothing could reſiſt the impreſſion I 
ſhould make upon him. | 


4 Fain would I have been excuſed from 
ſuch a commiſſion; I repreſented to the 
4 Duke, that as his ſon had frequently 
3 ſeen me in man's clothes, 1 was rather 

C4 doubtful, 
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"doubtful, whether, my appearance in 
female attire would foduce ſo ſudden 


4e 


and violent a n 


n in his feelings. 


4 
ie. 12 4" 441 1 

He thought this remark © uite imma- 
i e, 2 uin 


terial, and was of opinion. that 
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-ought-to make it a merit, to have 25 


18 


lowed him every where in diſguiſe, as 
it were entirely out of love to him. I 


ſtarted ſeveral other objections, but be 
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waved them all by his 1 ingenious argu- 
ments. At a loſs to bad out a fingle 


| one more, that would not have made 


L 1.10 10 * tel 


him 0 my kincerity, I ultim 
pod path by his defire. 


—_ YE 


- 
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The averſion I felt to being united 
with the young Marquis of LZAIDA. 
made me ſtrain all the powers of my 


inventive genius for means of com- 


dining all thoſe contradictory circum- 
ſtances, without treſpaſſing in any re- 
ſpects, the limits of my promiſes and 
obligations. In this view, I wrote to 
Donna STELLA to ſend me a letter for 
her lover, to adviſe him, not to neglect 
the firſt opportunity I ſhould give him 
to make bis eſcape, and to inform him 
of the place, where ſhe and her mother 
would wait for him to join them. I 
begged Donna STELLA to place every 
confidence in my fincerity and zeal, 
and to addreſs her anſwer to be left for 

C4 C 5 me 
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me with Donna Branca DE Sancos, 
at Lalabora. 


- The following night, I began my 
journey to Saragoſſa, after the Count of 
Aleados had given me the pleaſing aſſu- 
rance, that the Marquis of VILLAHER- 
MOSA had paid him in great haſte the 
annual penſion of my mother, obſerv- 
ing, that he did not wiſh to have any 
| thing to do with the dead. My appa- 
 rition at the dancer's at Barcelona had 
terrified him to ſuch a degree, that, 
convinced as he was of my death, he 
did not make the leaſt difficulty now, 
to execute and fulfil punctually all the 
diſpoſitions of his mother's laſt will. 
1 . _ 
1 


My benefactor jocoſely added, that, 
in order to keep the Marquis to his 
duty, nothing more was wanting than 
to repeat, from time to time, thoſe ap- 
paritions. I fully coincided with him 
in this aſſert ion, and the great ſucceſs 
with which I bad always ated the part 
of a ghoſt, fired my fancy to ſuch a 
degree on the road; that I reſolved to 
repeat it again, in the nunnery near 
Dua, which 1 was obliged to paſs by; 
I was ſure; that the pious ſiſters would 
repreſent the occurrence at Madrid, as 
a a moſt awful and terrific ſpectacle. 


On my arrival in the town, I put on 
the ſame drefs, in which I had once ap- 
| C 6 peared 


people of quality. I took off cloak 
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peared to the Counteſs d'Auvergne at 
Paris. My long white robe was float - 
ing down to the ground, and only 
faſtened by a black girdle below the 
boſom ; I wound a garland of flowers 
about my head, and daubing my face 
with powder, gave it a moſt ghaſtly ap- 
pearance. Then I muffled myſelf up 
in a long cloak, put on a large Caſtilian 
hat, repaired to the cloifter, and under 
the ſpecious pretence of wiſhing: to 
ſpeak to the Lady Abbeſs, and calling 
myſelf the Marquis of Villabermgſa, got 
inſtantly admitted into a parlour (ex- 
cluſively) deſtined for the reception of 


and hat, and pulling a crucifix out of 
. | my 


H 
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my pocket, ſtationed myſelf, armed 
with the emblem of faith, at the en- 
trance of the door which communicated 
to the nunnery. The Lady Abbeſs, 
accompanied by two young novices, no 
ſooner opened it, than ſhe fell down 
quite convulſed with terror, while her 
young companions fled and left her 
ſenſeleſs on the floor. With all ima- 
| ginable coolneſs and compoſure, I again 
put on my hat and cloak, and ſtrutted 
away with all the pompouſneſs of a Spa- 


niſh grandee. 


Having joined my mother, who was 
waiting for me at the inn, we ſet out in 
a few minutes, entertaining each other, 
all 
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all the way, with the probable ſenſa- 
tion, which the ſtory of my apparition 
in the convent of Ullba would excite | 
at Madrid. We knew our people, and 
were certain of the effects of the ſtra- 


tagem . | 


ODiaur hoſt at Lartanora received us 

with the livelieſt demonſtrations of joy. 
Donna Br.awca and her parents alſo 
. gave me unequivocal proofs of the glad- 
neſs they felt at my return. Don 
CxsAR had written her a letter, pur- 
porting, that LERIDA“s confinement 
would doubtleſs be a long one, as he 


had been removed to the ſtrongeſt part 


in the interior of the citadel ; he added: 
| that 
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that the priſoner was taking great pains 
to make the officers who guarded him 
bis friends, but that he (Don Cxsan) 
avoided all his friendly and confidential 
advances with, the greateſt caution, in 
order to ſerve him the more ſafely at a 


proper opportunity. 


I received likewiſe two letters from 
Madrid, the one from Donna STELLA 
for young Lzxr1pa, containing exactly 
the particulars [ wiſhed her to give him; 
the other from the Counteſs her mother, 
who returned me à thouſand thanks for 
my generous intention, affuring me of 
the protection of the Marquis of Villa- 
hermoſa, her nephew, who would not 

| fail 
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fail to remunerate the ſervices I was 
about to render to ber family. She con- 
cluded by obſerving, that ſhe had not 
yet acquainted her nephew with our de- 
fign, becauſe ſhe was anxious to preſerve 
that profound ſecrecy which I had ſo 
ſtrongly recommended to her. She in- 
formed me, in the ſame manner as her 
daughter did young Lerida, that the 
latter ſhould find them at Hueca, a (mall 
burgh at the foot of the Alps, between 
Saragoſſa and Fuentes, and that ſhe ex- 
pected me to favour her with farther ia- 
ſtructions, as ſoon as they ſhould be ar- 
rived at Fllentes. A 


* 


My 


My mother received at the ſame time 
a letter from Mrs. Col Lixsox, at Bar- 


celona, who mentioned, by way of news, 


the ſudden return of Brigadier Dx For- 
ces (Count Dx SxsrE) from Genoa, to 
which bis lady had forced him, on dif- 
covering his adulterous amours with: the 
Italian dancer. This intelligence made 
me apprehenſive, leſt Lord Lovemors 
ſhould accidentally meet the Count at 
Barcelona; my mother dreaded the ſame 
finiſter event, and in our perplexity we 
found ao other means than that of writ- 
ing two anonymous letters, to keep each 
party at the place where they were. 
Mrs. CoLLinson, much to our, com- 
fort, informed us, that Count Ds SzsLE 
would 
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would remain at Barcelona till after the 
Aelivery of his ſpouſe, who was then 
Pregnant, and Mr. Syzipox ſtated that 
Lord Lovzmort had formed ſeveral 
acquaintances ſince his arrival at Ma- 
nd; amongſt others that of Donna 
STiuia, daughter of the Couateſs of 
* Montalue, who had made him forget all 
his plans of revenge. He farther added, 

that having lately introduced thoſe la- 
dies to the Count of Aicapos, who 
lately arrived there, this Nobleman bad 


entirely convinced them of Miza's 


death, though they would not believe 


in her recent and third appearance at 
the Convent, of Ulla, which du then 
the general topic of converlation in the | 


My 
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My ſituation was now more labyrinthic 
than ever, Wherever I caſt my eyes, 
they were bewildered with a maze of in· 
extricable difficulties. My mother and 
the Count of Alcados both agreed to 
grve me a huſband, whom I could not 
like; to deliver the latter, nay, even to 
make him fall in love with me, I bad 

reſpectively pledged my word to the 
Duke of Lerida, on the one band, and 

to the Counteſs of Mon ral va on the 
other; Donna STELLA was propitious 
to my ſecret deligns, but ſhe depended 
on a rigorous mother, and it was pro- 
bable that the latter would make her 
ſoon diſpoſed to receive the homage of 
the impaſſionate Lord Lovemors, who, 
"Wo 


4 | 


Tun SPRITE OF 


— 


| at the . time, was the idol of my 

heart. I could not conceive how I 
ſhould emerge out of ſuch chaos of dif- 
ficulties, and what made it worſe ſtill, 1 
found myſelf wholly abandoned to them, 

without a ſingle friend or adviſer, + 


00 


| Aſter having moſt maturely delibe- 

” rated upon the conduct] meant to pur- 

| fue undet theſe circumſtances, I wrote 

a letter to the Counteſs of MonTarva, 

informing her, that the execution of my 
plan abſolutely required her moſt ſpeedy 
departure for Fuentes, t that ſhe might 
immediately be at hand, in caſe of ne- 
ceſſity. As fortune would have it, the 
new connection with his Lordſhip was 
| either 


—5ißr— 


either not ripe enough to have occaſion · 
ed a declaration on bis part, or the 
Counteſs thought it beſt to prefer a cer- 
tainty to that which ſtill appeared very 
dubious; in a word, my letter had the 
defired eſſect, that ſhe left Madrid quite 
precipitately with Donna STELLA, pre- 
tending that the ſultrineſs of the climate 
rendered a more temperate reſidence in 
the vicinity of the Pyrenees necellary for 
their health. 

The: ſudden diſappearance of the 
Montulva family from the capital, gave 
ſome-umbrage to the Duke V Lunwa, 
who was going to urge me to finiſh m my 
expedition to Saragoſſa, when Lord 


Love- 
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LovtwoRs, at a loſs how to paſs his 
time after the departure of Donna 
STELLA from Madrid, on the invitation 
of the Count of ALcapos, made a ce- 
remonial viſit to his Grace in his palace, 
and thus diverted him, for ſome time, 
from all other thoughts. This procured 
us à ſort of immediate influence upon 
his Lordſhip, and the Count of ALca- 
vos gradually baniſhed from his Lord- 
| ſhip's mind his vindictive purpoſe againſt 
his rival. 


The very courteous and fincere wel- 
come which Lord Lovemors received 
at Toledo, the pains which were taken to 
pleaſe bim, and to prolong his ſtay at 
IO Lerida- 
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Lerida- palace, made me very ealy about 
every difficulty he might have created 
to derange my plan to ſerve Donna 
STELLA, and I now began to occupy. 
myſelf with the likelieſt means of deti- 
vering her captive lover. In the firſt 
place, I informed him to explore the 
moſt favourable ſpot to effect his eſcape, 
and to give me notice of it. I went to 
Saragoſia, where 1 made it a chief point 
in the execution of my enterpriſe, that 
every ſuſpicion reſpecting the eſcape 
ſhould not fallwpon me, but on Donna 
STEGLA. : 


Remaining, therefore, diſguiſed in 
the environs of that city, I took every 


means 
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means to explore the ſecret avenues of 
the Caſtle, and the likelieſt manner of 
getting off the young Marquis. The 
citadel, in which he was confined, was 
a half-decayed monument of Mooriſh 
architecture. A deepditch, immediate- 
ly below the window of his apartment, 
had been converted into a garden, which 
formed a communication with a church- 
yard, by means of a ruinous ſubterra- 
nean paſſage. The number of centi- 
nels was very conſiderable, but if the 
Marquis could have found an opportu. 
nity to let bimſelf down into the culti- 
vated ditch, by a rope, and without be- 
ing obſerved, there was hopes of getting 
him 


YZ 
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him off by bribing the ſoldiers poſted in 
this quarter. 


This plan actually ſucceeded. The 
Counteſs and Donna STELLA were bid 
in an adjacent hovel ; they received the 
fugitive, who being immediately mar- 
Tried, took flight with his ſpouſe towards 
the Pyrenees. I returned to a villa in 
the neighbourhood of the Caſtle, be- 
longing to a relation of Donna BLaxca, 
and made my public entry into Sara- 
geſſa, dreſſed as a lady, the morning af- 
ter the Marquis's eſcape. 


As I had letters of recommendation 
from Court, addreſſed to Don PALos, 
Vor. II. D the 
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the Governor, who was required to let 
me have free ingreſs and regreſs to ſee 
the priſoner, and converſe with him, I 
defired an immediate introduction to his 
Excellency. I found that the Duke of 
LEIID A had previouſly written to him 
on the ſubject of my coming, and he 
received me with marks of the greateſt 


reſpe& and politeneſs. 

After the cuſtomary ſalutations, I 
evinced to Don PaLos a fervent defire 
of ſeeing the young Marquis, and he 
immediately gave orders to the Com- 
manding Officer to eſcort me to the ci- 


tadel, 
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The priſoner uſually locked himſelſ in 
at night, on which account his flight 


had not been perceived. The officer 
gave a gentle knock at his door, but 
nobody ſtirring, even after he had given 
ſeveral loud raps, the Don began to (mell 
a rat; finding allo that the bribed cen- 
tinels had left their poſt, and deſerted, 
the alarm became general, the door was 
forced open, and they diſcovered that 
the young Marquis was gone. The ſur- 
priſe which this ſingular concurrence of 
circumſtances excited throughout the 
city of Saragoſſa, was univerſal; but 
not a ſhadow of ſuſpicion fell upon me, 
as I arrived there only the morning after 
the eſcape, and ſeveral reports prevailed 
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of the Counteſs of Montalva's having 
been ſeen in the environs previous to the 


priſoner's flight. 


I ſent an account of the whole affair 
to Count ALcapos and my mother, re- 
preſenting the details in a light moſt fa- 


vourable to my wiſhes. 


On my return to Lalahora, I found 
my mother quite diſconſolate at my hav- 
ing loſt the young Marquis of LERIDA, 

Whoſe diſobedience, ſhe ſaid, would 


bring his father's grey hair to an un- 


timely grave, 


« Never 
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« Never,” exclaimed ſhe, with a 
deep ſigh, ** ſhall I have it in my power 
* to procure you fo advantageous a 
„ match as that which the Count of 
® <« Arcapos had in contemplation. He, 
too, is rapidly advancing to the de- ' 
4 cline of life, and his death mult na- 
*« turally expoſe us to a thouſand ills.“ 


„And what ills,“ replied I,“ ſhould 
« we have to dread? Have not we a 


ſettled annual income, of which the 
Marquis of ViLLAHERMOSA has pro- 
1 « miſed to keep up the payment? I 
XZ © muſt intreat you, mother, not to 
make yourſelf in the leaſt uneaſy 
about getting me a huſband. Good 
D 3 «© men 
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men are ſo ſcarce, indeed, and my 
wants ſo very few, that I do not wiſh 
to exchange the liberties of a ſingle 
life for the conſtraints of wedlock.” 


« T cannot find fault with your argu- 


ments, child ; but you do not know 
the extent of my ſolicitude.” 


« And how ſhould 1? Since the ob- 
{cure hint you have given me in Lon- 
don reſpecting my birth, you have not 
diſcloſed any of its ſecrets to me.— 
You can neither upbraid me with in- 
diſcreet curioſity, as I have never 
ſince importuned you for any farther 


confidential diſcovery,” 


Only 
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Only make yourſelf happy for the 
preſent. The time will come, dear 
Mira, when you ſhall know the whole 
ſecret, which my love for you has 
hitherto made me conceal. It 15 no 
fault of yours that you loſt the young 
Marquis, and I am very glad to find 
it ſo : in my opinion, the only match 
that would ſuit you, would be Lord 
LovemoRt, and to promote it, I 
place great confidence 1a the friendly 
offices of Lady VzrRnox. I will com- 
municate theſe thoughts to Mr, 
SHELDON and the Count of Alcados ; 
if they coincide with me on the ſub- 


*« jet, we will ſoon project a rational 


plan to accompliſh our mutual 
wiſhes.” 


4 I adviſed 
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I adviſed my mother not to be too 
raſh, nor to take any ſteps that might 
endanger or violate female decorum. 
But in fact my heart was almoſt burſt- 
ing for joy ; I ſaw myſelf flattered in my 
beſt hopes, and the livelieſt proſpects of 
forthcoming happineſs roſe every where 
in my ſight. 


I was now certain that my father was 
a man of quality, ſince after the loſs of 
young LERIDA, they thought no other 
match would ſuit me than Lord Love- 
more. I alſo foreſaw the difficulties 
which would be made by his Lordſhip 
and his ſiſter, if the myſtery of my 


birth were not cleared up to my ſatis- 
faction, 


THE NUNNERY. 61 


faction, before a union of this kind 
ſhould take place. 


At this interval Mrs. CoLLingow in- 
formed us, in a letter, of the premature 
I death of the Counteſs DE Se5LE at Bar- 
celona, in conſequence of a miſcarriage, 
and of the departure of her diſſipated 
huſband for Madrid, in company of Sig- 
nora Pixi, the Italian dancer, I la- 
mented the loſs of that amiable young 
creature, and felt my apprehenſions, 
leſt Lord Lovemore ſhould diſcover the 
3 widowed Count in the capital, return 
© as powerfully as formerly. My mo- 
ther, equally alarmed, left it to me to 
chuſe any meaſures to prevent that long 
dreaded rencontre. 


D 5 A freſn 
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A freſh incident ſerved to enlarge the 
ſphere of my operations, which was, the 
Duke of Ler1va's wiſh to have me in 
his palace, to raiſe his ſpirits by my 
lively converſation. That I might re- 
main the more unknown to the Marquis 
of VILLAHERMOSA, or any other un- 
welcome viſitor, the Count of Alcados 
propoſed that I ſhould wait on the 
Duke, in the regimentals of an officer 
recommended to his Grace, and to truſt, 
in other reſpects, to the alteration which 
three years time, and the conſtant ha- 
bit of being in men's clothes, had ef- 


fected in my features and deportment. 
My mother would not but with diffi- 
| culty conſent to be ſeparated from her 
| darling 
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darling daughter, but at laſt ſne was 
obliged to yield to the perſuaſion and 
prayers of her friends. I took my leave 
of her with a thouſand tears of tender 
regret at this temporary parting, and 
left her in the company of Donna 


BIANCA, our common friend. 


Mrs. HeysuRNE had given me a let- 
ter, which ſhe begged me to deliver to 
the Count of ALcapos. Perpetually 
occupied with the myſtic circumſtances 
of my concealed parentage, I felt an in- 
ſupetable longing to open the ſeal of the 
letter. I was almoſt poſitive I ſhould 
find in it ſome, if not the whole, of the 
ecclairciſſements ſo long wiſhed for. 

D 6 But 
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But how could 1, without deſtroying 
the conſciouſneſs of honour and honeſty, 
violate the ſacred truſt of epiſtolary cor- 
reſpondence ? | 


Loſt in this conſideration, I pryed 
into the ſpace between the folds of the 


letter, and perceived that, by bending 


them a little, I might eaſily decypher 


the whole of its contents. Trying there- 


fore the experiment, I found in it the 


following lines : 


« My Lord, 


« In compliance with your requeſt, 


= - 


« I ſend you your Mira, whom I call 


** YOURS, only to commend ber the more 
« effectually 
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«« effetually to your kindneſs. I am, 
„ however, in hopes that you will ſoon 
« reſtore her to me, and not forget the 
« promiſe you have made to her mo- 
« ther, never to ſeparate her from me, 
« even if you were to give her a huſ- 
e band, &c.“ 


Theſe few lines were myſterious enough 
to puzzle my underſtanding. ** So 1 


+l am, perhaps,” (aid I to myſelf, « the 


daughter of Count ALcapos, who, 
* doubtleſs, had his reaſons for per- 
** mitting me to conſider him as my 
„ father; and Mrs. Hezzurnt does 
not appear to be my mother, and to 
have told me an untruth.” Theſe 

anxious 
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anxious Joubts tormented me all along 


the journey. 


I was received with every mark of ho- 
nour and reſpect at Toledo, and intro- 
duced as a Livonian Nobleman to the 
Duke of Lerida. I ated my part in a 
maſterly manner. All Toledo was con- 
vinced of the truth of my pretenſions, 
and I had great hopes of ſpreading my 
influence more and more, under my diſ- 


guiſe. 


F Meanwhile, I was very diſagreeably 
ſurpriſed at the arrival of the Counteſs 
of Montalva, which might have occa- 
fioned a diſcovery. I judged it there- 


fore 
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fore expedient to get the ſtart of her, 
by waiting on her at her apartments. 
She was aſtoniſhed to find in the preſent 
favourite of the Duke of LEKRIDA, who 
ſhe thought was to ſupply the place of 
his diſobedient ſon, no other but his 
deliverer. Being, however, under many 
obligations to me, and well convinced 
that I would render all poſſible good of- 
fices to the young Marquis, ſhe vowed 


me the moſt inviolable ſecrecy. 


On this occaſion, ſhe related to me, 
that ſhe had left Lord LovEMORE and 
the Marquis of ViLLAHERMOSA in 
company together at Sumentha, a town 
ſituate on the road to France, but both 

would, 
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would, in a very ſhort time, return to 
Madrid. Nothing was eaſter than their 
meeting the Count DE SEsLE there. I 
was very much agitated, and quite at a 
loſs to find out a remedy to prevent it, 
had not the Duke of LERI DA, to whom 
I repreſented myſelf as a friend of Lord 
Lovemore's ſiſter, promiſed me his aſ- 


ſiſtance. 


All theſe precautions however proved 
uſeleſs. Count Dx SksIE had accom- 
panied the Signora to Madrid, where 
he met with the Marquis of ViLLa- 
HERMOSA, her late gallant. The in- 
trigues of the dancer and their mutual 


jealouſy induced them to fight a duel. 
The 
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The Marquis received a bad wound in 
his fide, and remained for dead on the 


ſpot. 


This affair cauſed a great deal of 
buſtle. The Count DE SksLE was pub- 
lickly named as the party who almoſt 
killed the Marquis, and to elude the 
hand of juſtice he was about to make 
his eſcape, when Lord Lovemore, who 
had heard of the buſineſs, ſtopped and 
attacked him. The Count unſortu- 
nately remained dead on the ſield, on 
firing the firſt round. 


His Lordſhip was now in great dan- 
ger of being proſecuted, but the influ- 
| ence 
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ence of the family of Villabermoſa at 
court, prevented all farther conſe- 


quences, and the whole affair was 
huſhed up. 


At this period a new change took 
place at Madrid, Lord LovemorE 
had followed the Marquis to bis villa, | 
where his wound being cured, ſome 
dangerous abſceſſes broke out, which 
obliged him to remove his reſidence to 
ſome other place. He again returned 
with his Lordſhip and Mr. Sheldon to 
the capital, where Sir Ralph Randal] 
was juſt arrived, The diſcourſe fell 
upon the deceaſed Mira, and the lat- 
ter ſwore to have ſeen me when paſſing 

through 
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tarough Toledo. Lord LOVEMORE flatly 
denied the aſſertion of his uncle as a 
moral impoſſibility, Sir RaLen infiſted 
on what he had ſaid, the diſpute grew 
hot, and they parted in anger, firmly 
reſolved to find out the truth. 


It would have been extremely danger- 
ous for me to have been diſcovered at 
this juncture; and Mr. SyzLDoNn, who 
knew our ſecret, without having im- 
parted it to his Lordſhip, thought it 
moſt prudent, to appriſe my mother, of 
what had happened. As I returned to 
Lalahora, I found Mr. SHELDON there, 
who had agreed with her to accompany 

me 
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me to Barcelona, a place not likely to 
be viſited by Sir Ralph. 


I made many objections againſt this 
journey, and glowing with a defire of 
revenge, was not in the leaſt afraid to 
meet the Knight. I was determined to 
chaſtiſe bim at the riſk of my life. I 
knew at the ſame time, that gratitude 
bound me not to make a ſingle ſtep un- 
known to the Duke of LERIDA and the 
Count of Arcapos. I ſtated there- 
fore the whole affair in a letter, and 
begged my mother to ſuſpend all reſo- 


lutions till an anſwer ſhould arrive from 
Toledo. 


The 
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The Duke of Lerida, unwilling to 
leave us a ſingle moment in ſuſpenſe, 
immediately on receiving the letter, 
ſent me an invitation to come with my 
mother to his palace, and not make 
ourſclves in the leaſt uneaſy. We com- 
plied with his requeſt, and ſet off ſepa» 
rately from LALAHORA, as we thought 
it unſafe to travel together. On her 
arrival my mother drefſed herſelf in 
women's clothes, and by the Duke's | 
advice I put on the regimentals of an 
officer in the Spaniſh guards. His 


Grace would not allow me to go 
abroad, but always collected a com- 


pany of polite ſtrangers to entertain me 


at his manſion. I treated my mother 
in 
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in a polite but diſtant manner, and 
thus diſcarded every ſhadow of ſuſpi- 
cion. Even the emiſſaries of the Mar- 
quis of Villahermoſa could not diſcover 
the ſmalleſt intimacy or connection be- 
tween me and Mrs. Hepburne. Ne- 
vertheleſs Sir RaLen perſiſted in his 
opinion of having ſeen me. This ob- 
ſtinacy rouſed the ſuſpicions of the 
Marquis, who ſtopped payment ot my 


mother's penſion, till he ſhould have 
obtained evident proofs of Sir Ralph's 
aſſertions being unfounded. We 
thought this a conſiderable loſs, how- 
ever much our benefactors exerted 


themſelves to make us forget it. 
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The Duke, highly incenſed at the | 
Marquis's conduct, which be deemed 
both unjuſt and barbarous, was now 


determined to bring the matter to a 
ſummary iſſue. I learned, on this oc- 
caſion, that my deceaſed benefactreſs 
had been his Grace's niece, and that 
the Count of Artcapos ſprang from one 
of the junior branches of his family. 
He ſent public notice to the Marquis, 
to ſurrender to him, as eldeſt and ſole 
heir of his houſe, the dowry of his late 
mother, which, in the opinion of the 
firſt legal authorities, had devolred to 
him, fince the diſpoſitions of the Mar- 
chioneſs's will, in favour of one Miſs 
Mix, had never been duly executed 
and 
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and enforced. The Marquis was quite 
creſt-fallen at this ſudden claim, which, 
though it was not quite unexpected, 
he had, however, ſought to obviate by 


promoting the union of Donna STELLA 
with his Grace's ſon. 


It was now (ſettled between us, that 
Mrs. Hepburne ſhould go to Madrid, 
to ſue the Count for non-payment of 


her annuity, and that I ſhould, from q 


motives of policy, break off all inter- F 


courſe and connexion with her. The 


Duke took the uſeful precaution to or- 


der a young gentleman of my ſize and 
age, to whom he had actually procured 


an enſigncy in the Spaniſh guards, to 
| accom- 


accompany ber thither in the ſame re- 
gimentals which I wore. 


Mrs. Hepburne's journey to Madrid 
could not remain concealed from the 
. Marquis of ViLLAHERMOSA, who ſtill 
continuing very ill, was the firſt to hear 
of it by the ſpies be employed, He 
therefore appointed Sir RALPH to come 
and ſee him, for the purpoſe of con- 
ſulting him bow to act in this dilemma. 


Mrs. Hepburne, accompanied by 

Enfign Don Pagos, had already reached 
| the environs of the capital, when ſhe 
deſcried a man on horſeback following 
her from behind, wboſe appearance 
Vor. II. E made 
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made her very ſuſpicious. They were 
both well armed, and the ſervants be- 
- hind the carriage, told them, that the 
horſeman they had diſcovered ought 
not to give them the leaſt alarm. Be- 
fore the next inn, they ordered the 
horſes to ſtop and let the rider paſs by, 
that they might have a full view of 


Ls 
; him. 
= 


By his dreſs and the method of ma- 
naging his horſe, my mother took him 
to be Engliſh. This obſervation filled 
her head with a thouſand different 
ideas, and it {truck her at laſt, to have 
ſeen him at Sir Ralph's. She opened 


her mind to Don Pacos, who ſeemed 
not 
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not in the leaſt degree intimidated. 
This made her recover her ſpirits ; and 
a moment after the rider diſappeared, 
and kept out of fight till they ſtopped 
© for dinner at another inn, where they 
WH found him in the hall, with three other 
men, whom every thing ſhewed to be 


Spaniards. Shortly aſter their entrance, 


the adventurer, whom ſhe now diſco- 
Vered to be Engliſh, began to pick a 
2 quarrel with his bottle companions over 


game it whiſt, and it ſeemed every 


3 moment as if they would go to logger- 

heads. Don Pacos, the Spaniſh offi» 
cer, endeavoured to pacify them, but 
the Engliſhman, more embittered chan 
the reſt, threw the cards in his face, and 
| E% offered 


* 
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offered to box him, crying: D-—n 
« you, what buſineſs have you to in- 
« terfere with men?“ 


I be officer, whoſe ſpirit could not 

brook the inſult, gave the aggreſſor a 
ſound drubbing with his cane, till be 
fell to the ground covered with blood. 
The landlord now accoſted the Enſign 
to inform him, that the Engliſhman 
and his companions belonged to the 
Marquis of Villabermoſa, who had a 2 
conſiderable ſcat in the neighbourhood. 1 
Don Pacos returned for anſwer: 
" That he would teach the ſcoundrels 
« to reſpe& the king's uniform,” 
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The Engliſhman, having ſomewhat 
recovered of the blows he had received, 
put his hand to his hanger to renew the 
attack, but the officer's ſervants ſeized 
him from behind, and with two blows 
laid him ſprawling on the floor. 


The three Spaniards, feeling their 
courage rather low, ſlipt out, and did 
not venture to return again, My mo- 
ther returned to her carriage with Don 
Pacos, and quietly continued her jour- 
ney, leaving the defeated enemy on tbe 
ground. Tbere was great reaſon to be- 
lieve, that the four fellows had orders 
from their maſter to carry off my mo- 
ther, who was under great apprehen- " 

E 3 ſions 
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ſions of another aſſault. At laſt, they 
met Mr. Sheldon's valet, at the diſtance 
of half a league from Madrid, who had 
waited two days on the road, and now 


accompanied them to that city. 


My mother took apartments at an 
hotel, in a diſtant quarter of the capi- 
tal, that ſhe might. not be ſo eaſily diſ- 
covered. Don Pacos gave informa- 
tion to. the Alguazils of the attack 
made upon him, and returned ſoon 


after to Toledo, to inform the Duke of 


all that had happened on the road. | 
The latter praiſing his ſpirited conduct, 
made him a conſiderable preſent, and 

a promiſed 
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promiſed to be anſwerable himſelf for 
every further conſequence. 


The Marquis of VILLAHERMOSA 
firmly believed, that it was I who had 
ill treated his ſervant. Sir Ralph, my 
inveterate enemy, was of the ſame opi- 
nion, and with a thouſand curſes and 
imprecations ſwore to be revenged on 
me wherever he ſhould find me. The 
Duke of LERIDA and Count ALcapos, 
for the ſafety of my mother, reſolved 
to go to Madrid, and as I did not be- 
tray the leaſt ſymptom of fear, they 
permitted me to accompany them thi- 
ther, with the friendly caution, to be 

E 4 always 
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always on my guard, and very ſparing 
of my viſits to my mother. | 


I I ſcrupulouſly followed their advice, 
and never ſaw my mother but in the 
evening, attended by F rederick. 
all other reſpects, we ſeemed to be utter 


Sms to each other. #4 
on a} The Marquis of vntannnoga, 
actuated by ſecret motives of fear, 
I 0 to deſpair of the good iſue of 
bis cauſe, and became inclined to com- 
| bb promiſe matters with the Duke. He 
availed himſelf of Lord Lovemore' $ 
proffered mediation, 'who came accord- 


ingly 
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ingly to make certain conciliatory over- 
tures. 


« ] adviſe you my Lord,” ſaid his 
Grace, to waſh your hands of this 
*« buſineſs. I cannot, at preſent, talk 
4 to you as largely upon the ſubject as 
« could wiſh ; but be ſure, that, 
were I even to accept of your good 
© offices, you would ſoon find, that 
« you would have ſerved yourſelf a 
very ill turn. Give me leave to tell 


* you, that you do not know the man, 
* in whoſe behalf you thus warmly in- 
* tereſt yourſelf. Truſt then to one, 
« who loves and reſpects you, and 

E 5 « whom 
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6 * you ſhall know much _ 


L in courſe of time.” 
1 


His Lordſhip, higbly pleaſed with 
this candid declaration, Genified to the 
Duke bis great embarraſment about 
tze manner in which he ſhould acquit 
 himifelf towards the Marquis, to whom 
be certainly was under ſome ſort of 


obligations. 


This manner,” replied the other, 
« I am ready to point out to you 
immediately; the proſecution com- 
«. meuced againſt you, on account of 
the unhappy affair with Count pr 
T Suso, is, you know it, entirely 
ng * quaſhed. 


- 
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« quaſhed. Your parole of honour 
* to remain in this country till its 
© final iſſue, is therefore redeemed, 
© and you may chocſe any pretext to 
4 return to England. You are now 
* arrived at an age, where you ought 
« to think of getting united with ſome _ 
„ lovely and worthy object. If you 
« will truſt to my experience and diſ- 
* cernment to propoſe you one, you 
© ſhall receive her from my own hands, 

„ and, I dare ſay, you will never re- 
pent my choice.“ 


His Lordſhip returned many thanks 
to the Duke for his kind intention and 
offer, and took his leave of him, with 

E 6 the 


* 
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—— - 


the reſolution to returm to London as 
ſoon as the letters which he expected 
from lis ſiſter, ſhould have come to 


: Pleaſed as I was at the converſation 
between the Duke and -Lord Lovs- 
uon, ill 1 felt grieved at the latter's 


intended departure. 


Meanwhile the letters from Loudon 
did not arrive, and I flattered myſelf 
again with the probability of a farther | 


3 prolongation of his Lordſhip's tay, 


when 8 freſh ſtorm gathered over my 


A One 
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One evening, the palace of Lerida 
was all in an uproar.” The Duke him- 
ſelf took me by the hand, and con- 
ducted me into his ſtudy : «© Do you 
* know,” ſaid he, who is arrived? 
„ Lady Vernon. She is now at the 
, * Engliſh hotel, but ſhe muſt do me 
* the honour to make my houſe her 
« home, and 1 have already ſent the 
„ Count of ALcapos to compliment 
x ©.” 8 

I was extremely alarmed at this news, 
as I ſaw that it would forthwith be im- 
poſſible for me to avoid a diſcovery. . I 


did not know, that the Duke had al- 
ready laid a plan, which perſectly ſe- 


cured 


„ 
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cured me from all the dangers I 
dreaded. = Ns | 


By this time the Count returned with 
a meſſage from her Ladyſhip, that ſhe 
had accepted the Duke's gracious offer, 
and would in a few hours come herſelf 
to return him thanks. My two bene- 
factors now left it at my option, either 
to avoid the fight of her Ladyſhip on 
her firſt entrance into the houſe, or to 
remain in my diſguiſe, and boldly main- 
- tain the character I had aſſumed. Both 
of them thought the latter would be 
| the beſt thing I could do. I was well 
. awate, that my features bad undergone 
"4 * change in the ſpace of be- 
3 tween 


THE NUNNERY. nm 


tween four and five years to put me in 
danger of an immediate diſcovery, but 
I was grieved at the thoyght of con- 
cealing myſelf, even for a moment, 
from a friend who had*always treated 
me with ſuch tenderneſs. Heſitating 
therefore in the alternative, T promiſed 
to both to follow their advice, and re- 
' tiring to my apartment, wrote the fol- 
lowing lines : | 


« To Lady VEgrnon. 
. My Lady, a” 
If you do not wiſh my death, have 
„ compaſſion on me, diſſemble, and 
continue to love 
« Your Min A.“ 


1 
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; Her Ladyſhip came at night, when 
te houſe was crowded with the Duke's 

_ friends. At the light of torches and 
tapers objects may eaſily be confounded, 
and the ceremonies of a firſt reception 
| will eaſily put a Lady. out of counte- 
nance. I am certain, ſhe did-not ob- 


' ſerve me in the general buſtle. I ad- 


drefled her maids in Engliſh, and de- 
livering to one of them my note pro- 
perly ſealed, begging her to deliver i it to 
her lady as coming from Mrs. Hep- 
burne, who had — me to con- 
vey it. 


My ſebeme was perfectly ſucceſsful. 
As the Duke preſented me the follow- 


$7 £ 1 
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ing morning to my Lady as a Livoniau 
Count in the Spaniſh ſervice, ſhe diſ- 
played an admirable ſhare of compo- 
ſure, nor was I any way deficient in 
acting my part. There was no ſurpriſe, 
no doubts, no ſcruples. Our firſt looks 
met in uniſon together, and we imme- 
diately began a lively converſation upon 
an indifferent ſubject, none but our- 
ſelves could underſtand our reſpeRive 
repartees, and the Duke, with a vaſt 
deal of good humour, joined us in the 
joke. 


„ hope,“ ſaid he, to Lady Vernon, 
* that ſhould your Ladyſhip wiſh to 
* beſtow your heart upon ſomebody, 
66 you 
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« you will chooſe the object in my fa- 
emily; I do not think, you hate our 
young foreigner here.” 


Does your Grace know,” replied 
| ſhe, © why I was ſtaring ſo much at 
« him? It is becauſe there are ſome 
4 features in his countenance that are 
not ſtrange. to me, though I cannot 
identify them as to the perſon.” | 


e You are not the firſt,” continued 
the Duke, « who makes this remark. 
Some people indeed take the young 
< gentleman for a Jady, becauſe there 
«8 reſemblance between him and 
ce the 
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the deceaſcd daughter of Mrs. Hze- 


You are right, my Lord, the gen- 
* tleman is really very like poor Mira 
Indeed I could not recollect. But 
your Grace ſhould not have re- 
©* minded me of her loſs, for I loved 
* the poor thing ſo dearly ! No never 
„never ſhall I forget her. But what 
* is become of her mother? Is ſhe ſtill 
« at Barcelona? I once wrote to her at 
* that place, but it is many months 
ago.“ ; 


She is much nearer,” anſwered the 
Duke, and I expect her every moment 
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e in this apartment, as I am juſt in- 
% formed of her return from Madrid.“ 


Now Iwithdrew to meet my mother. 


| FnxxDRRIcK not being in the way, I 


truſted to my regimentals, left the pa- 
lace, and endeavoured to gain a ſtreet | 
which led me ſtraight to her lodgings. 


"A bad not walked many ſteps before I 
fell in with Sir Ralph, my death-fiend. 
| 1 boldly ſtrutted along, when he made 
. a pauſe, recognized and came up to me. 

He followed me to facing the door of 


1 the bouſe in which he lived, and attempt- 


ed to drag me in. I ftruggled, drew | 
my fword, cut him acroſs the face, and 
* 5 felled 
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felled him ſenſeleſs to the ground, where 
I left him weltering in blood, and re- 
turned home with the utmoſt precipita- 
tion. 


I ran up ſtairs to inform the Duke of 
my adventure, and found that my mo- 
ther was arrived before me. The Duke, 
on hearing my ſtory, commended my 
ſpirit, but defired me to deny the fact, 
if any farther inquiry ſhould happen to 
be made. I had no occaſion for ſuch 
denial, fince Sir RaLen had ſufficient 
reaſon not to tell any body of whom he 
had received a ſcar, which he took with 
him to the grave. His reſentment, how: 
ever, daily increaſed within his breaſt, 

and 
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and he took every means in his power to 
perpetuate it in that pf the Marquis. 


| Very few perſons were fond of me, 
but the number of thoſe wha meditated 
to do me injury, was very great indeed. 
Lady Vernon ſeeing the dangers I ran, 
deemed it neceflary to concert proper 
meaſures with me to defeat the machi- 
nations of my 'perſecutors. To this ef- 
fe&t ſhe gave orders to one of her ſer- 
vants to „ the following note: 


It is abſolutely vecaſſuy we ſhould 
=» « have a private interview. At any 
| Ih hour of the night, the moſt conve- 
: eee you will find the 

15 « door 


door of my bed- chamber open, and 
e myſelf ready to receive you.” 


Judge with what rapture I received 
this invitation. My heart wanted fo 
much to effuſe its various ſenſations, 
and it was long fince I had embraced 
my boſom friend; I knew that the ſtill 
continued to cheriſh me moſt tenderly, 
but I too wanted to convince her, that 
the power of my attachment had never 


abated. 


Midnight came, and every body hav- 
ing retired to reſt, 1 ſtole, as unheard 
as unperceived, to the door of Lady 


Vernon's bed-chamber, which flew wide | 
open 


ſeemed to be ſmitten with the charms 
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nnn n 
ing the careſſes of affection and tender 


friendſhip, ſhe led me to a ſopha, on 
which having fat down, her Ladyſhip 
informed me, that Sir RaLen, attri- 
buting the wound in his face to a fall 
from his horſe, had returned with Lord 
Lovzuont to the ſeat of Villahermoſa. 
His Lordſhip abſolutely declined taking 
any part in the plans of revenge pro- 
jected by the Knight, and his ſoul, 
_ © ſwayed by ſweeter and ſofter propenſities, 


of Donna AviLa, the Marquis's ſiſter. 


| | . The Marquis himſelf left nothing un- 


; | done to bring about a marriage, but 
Mr. Sul pon conſtantly laboured to 


coun» 
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counteract his deſigns. Lady Vzaxou 
did not herſelf approve of this new court. 
ſhip, and aſked me, while avowing 
theſe ſentiments, whether or not I knew 
the young, handſome, and rich bride, 
| related to the Duke, who had promiſed 
her to Lord Lovemors, though with- 
out the moſt diſtant hint for him to 
gueſs who it could be, 


Self- love felt itſelf ſenſibly hurt at ſuch 
a queſtion, as I knew that her Ladyſhip 
* could not be ignorant of my being re- 
lated to his Grace. Nevertheleſs, I an- 
ſwered, with great compoſure, that 1 
was as much in the dark as ſhe was.— 
She begged me to beſtow ſome atten- 

Vox. II. F tion 
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tion on this ſubject, adding, that the 


Duke fully deſerved her warmeſt inte- 
| reft in ſuch a concern. She farther told 
me, that it would give her great pleaſure 
to have ſome more interviews of this 
kind with me; but as ſhe did not like 
to truſt her ſervants, ſhe would give me 
a fignal for coming to her bed-chamber 
at night, by letting ſomething drop on 
the ground in my preſence. She con- 
cluded, by exhorting me to be on my 
guard againſt Sir Ralph and the Mar- 
quis, whom ſhe knew capable to do me 
all the harm they poſſibly could, and 
requeſted me to intreat my mother to 
have a watchful eye upon the lurking 
ſpies 
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ſpies and bravoes who ſurrounded her 
from all quarters. 


I took a tender farewel, threw myſelt 
on my bed, and ſhed a flood of bitter 
tears. Although her Ladyſhip's friend- 
ly aſſurances ought to have conſoled me, 
yet overwhelmed with an anguiſh I had 
never felt, I thought my heart would 
break. Donna Avita, with her pre- 
tenſions, was conſtantly hovering on my 
mind, and ſmall as my rights were, I 
did not like to ſee others avail themſelves, 
at my expence, of their own. 


The Duke now took us with him on 
an excurſion to his eſtates at Lerida. 
F 2 My 
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My mother, to avoid the ſnares laid to 
enthral her, alſo left Madrid, and re- 
turned to Barcelna. Before our de- 
parture, we received intelligence of a 
diſpute between the Counteſs of Moxr- 
AI vA and the Marquis her nephew.— 
The latter ſuſpected the Counteſs of be- 
ing leagued againſt him with the Duke. 

The Counteſs, endeayouring to benefit 
ber daughter by this circumſtance, wrote 
a long epiſtle to his Grace, in which ſhe 
purely requeſted a few lines, in his own 
hand-writing, to refute the calumnious 
aſſertions of her detractor. The Duke was 
reluctant to doing any thing in the mat- 
ter; but I wrote, under hand, a letter 


to the Counteſs, deſiring her to come to 
Lerida, 
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Lerida, where he would ſoon perſuade 
his Grace to ſubſcribe to all her wiſhes. 


The Counteſs actually arrived, under 
the pretence of a viſit to Lady VzRxoN, 
whoſe acquaintance ſhe had already made 
at Madrid, and by dint of adulation and 
artifice ſhe prevailed at laſt on the Duke 
to be on as good terms with her as before 
the marriage of his ſon to Donna STEL- 
LA, her daughter. 


Although Montalva was paſt the me- 
ridian of life, ſhE ſtill harboured an un- 
common propenſity to love intrigues and 
gallantry, and the Dux being equally 

F 3 fond 
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fond of a good joke, found in this an 
opportunity of indulging his mirth. 


To render this manceuvre the more 
complete, his Grace defired me to wait 
on the Counteſs as long as ſhe ſhould 
remain at his houſe. This propofal 

turned out very much to my advantage 
and entertainment, and I ſoon acted 
the part of a love- ſick ſpark, whom 
Lady VER XO, by her careſſes and ad- 
vances, only ſeemed to importune, while 
my love was to be directed to à quite 
different object. The old Counteſs be · 
gan to kindle with jealouſy at her Lady- 
Ship, whoſe fondneſs only ſerved to in- 
creaſe the confidence of the former. — 
; The 


% 
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The Counteſs now gave me ſome hopes 
of my being able to hit upon an expe- 
dient to undermine Lord Lovemoxs's 
partiality to Donna AviLa, whom ſhe 
too had deſcribed to me as dangerous. 
Lady VIRNOx, who knew Donna Avi- 
LA as a gameſter and a prodigal, took 
an open and warm part in our plans. 


; For ſome time, however, all our at- 
tempts to detach his Lordſhip from this 
new favourite, »proved fruitleſs. He 
was no ſtranger to her predominant 
vices ; ſhe cajoled him out of all the 
money ſhe could find upon him, cheat- 
ed him publicly at play, and laughed 
at him afterwards for his ſillineſs; but 

F 4 this 


tos THE SPRITE OF 


this indifference to his intereſt was ſo 
artfully ſeaſoned with the moſt refined 
coquetry, that his Lordſhip found mo- 
tives for liking her, even in the good 
grace with which ſhe indulged in thoſe 
vicious and hateful exceſſes. 


Mr. SazLDoN, alarmed at ſeeing his 
friend give way to a connection which 
viſibly threatened him with ruin, ex- 
poſtulated warmly upon the ſubject, and 
ſwore to take his leave of him for ever, 
if he did not immediately renounce all 
| farther intercourſe with Donna Avila, 
s quit Toledo, and come to us at Lerida. 


This 
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This circumſtance alſo gave infinite 
pain to Lady VER NON. She now con- 
ſidered her brother as a loſt man, and 
having found an opportunity of inter- 

cepting the letter containing his remit- 
' tances, ſhe thought it the beſt means 
of diſuniting him and the lady, by 
obliging him to abandon her from want 
of money. She knew, however, that 
Donna Avita had long been waiting 
for the arrival of Lord Lovemore's 
calh, and that a momentary failure of 


its remittance could not make that im- 
preſſion which we wiſhed. For this 
reaſon, we all deemed it proper to think 
of ſome other and more effective con- 


Fs trivance 
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trivance to- accompliſh the meditated 
purpole. | 
An annual fair, which was then 


about to be held at a village adjacent to 
Toledo, ſeemed to afford no unfavour- 


able opportunity of executing ſuch a 


project. We had previous advice, that 
the whole family of Villabermoſa always 
made it a point to be at that fair, 
dreſſed out in all the ſplendour of their 
ſtation; and the great concourſe ot 
viſitors from the ſurrounding diſtricts, 
which by multiplying the number of 
objects, tended at the ſame time to 

bring them into confuſion, could not 
| | but 
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but facilitate an attempt of a fimilar 
deſcription. 


There was a variety of reaſons, which 
made me chooſe this period, to keep 
myſelf, as much as poſſible, concealed; 
but I was determined to take a leading 
part in every enterpriſe. Nothing had 
been eaſier, than for the Marquis's ſer- 
vants to have recognized me, had their 
attention been leſs occupied by other 
objects. Their maſter had vowed my 
deſtruction, and Mr. SnEL DON aſſured 
me, that nothing but accident, or my 
good fortune, had hitherto made me 
eſcape from a variety of unknown ſnares 
that had been laid for me. 

Ws =: Mean» 
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"Meanwhile the Marquis's ſtate of 
. health bordered on the verge of total 
decline. It was impoſſible for him to 
ſurvive much longer ; and it would 
have been an unpardonable a& of im- 
prudence in me to run ſuch an hazard, 
fince his death would rid me at once of 
every difficulty. 


The fair was uncommonly ſplendid, 
and overflowed with viſitors of all ranks 
and ſtations. Among theſe a crowd of 
adventurers, ſharpers and gameſters, 


| was the moſt conſpicuous. Lady VER- 


wow attended in the uniform of a Bri- 
tiſh officer, and I, having given myſelf 
a fallow and tawny complexion with 
; the 
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the juice ſqueezed out of a plant, wait- 
ed upon the Counteſs of MonTALvA 
as a Mooriſh page. 


We played off out manceuvre with a 
ſucceſs ſurpaſſing our moſt ſanguine 
expectations. We found the company 
from Villabermoſa with Lord Lovemors, 
ſeated round a faro-table. Good luck 


and ſome knowledge of the game were 


much in our favour; in leſs than half 


1 


ſtakes. Donna Avira, who knew the 


an hour the Counteſs of MoxTaLva 


had won upwards of ninety dowbloons, 
ſhe then threw up her cards, and with 


an air of contempt told the company, 
that ſhe ſcorned to play for ſuch pitiful 


Counteſs, 


the loſs he had ſuſtained, than enraged 
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\ Counteſs, and was much embittered 
- againſt- her, now begged Lord Love- 
MORE to advance her ninety doubloons 
more; but his Lordſbip, finding his 
purſe too low to anſwer ſuch a demand, 
was obliged to refuſe the fair gameſter, 
who, provoked at ſuch unexpected 
uſage, put on furious looks, and abuſed 
her lover with all the vehemence and 
vulgarity of a fiſhwoman, declaring, 
amongſt other things, with an illibe- 
rality that perfectly matched her igno- 
rance, that the Engliſh nobility were 
vo but a ſet of flingy, beggarly fel- 
tows. His Lordſhip, leſs aggravated at 


at the opprobrious treatment he met, 
| with 
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with on the part of his termagant lady, 
and forgetting, for a moment, the cha- 


rafter of his nation, the dignity of his 
rank, and the ſex of his reviler, gave 
Donna Avila a found ſmack on the 
face, and thus diſſolved all farther con- 


nexions. 


Don AviLa, her brother, wanted to. 
take his fiſter's part, but Lord Love» 
MORE diſmiſſed him with a few words, 
left the company without bidding them 
adieu, and returned that ſame night to 
Toledo. 


The friends of the Marquis of Villa- 
hermoſa, diſappointed in their greedy 
hopes 
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bopes of gain, now began to vent all 
their ſpleen upon the Counteſs of Mon- 


talva, and ſuſpecting the Engliſh offi- 
cer that accompanied her, they ſent off 
an expreſs to inform the Marquis of 
what had happened. The latter, more 
credulous than his relations, cheriſhed 
an inward ſenſe of conviction, that the 
Engliſhman in regimentals could be no 
bother but that Mira, aſter whom he 
bad made ſo many uſeleſs purſuits. 


| bl 


As we were, on our return to Le- 
. Tida, ſtopping at an inn to water our 


horſes, we found ourſelves quickly ſur- 
| rounded. by a ſet of ill-looking people, 
who wanted to prevent our departure. 
ONT, We 
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We had no proſpect of extricating our- 
ſelves, otherwiſe than by a brave and 
ſpirited reſiſtance, and to this we were 
determined, having a number of the 
Duke's ſtouteſt and truflieſt ſervants in 


our ſuit. 


Lady VzRNox having a brace of the 
beſt Engliſh piſtols in her pocket, and 
one of the banditti ſeizing her by the 
arm to drag her into another room, ſhe 
immediately pulled out one, and ſhot 
him dead on the (pot ; another bravo 
attempting to approach her Ladyſhip, 
ſhe preſented the other piſtol, and thus 
kept him at bay, while I and the ſer- 
vants, hearing the report of firing, drew 


our 
* 2 . = 
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our cutlaſſes, and gave ourſelves vent 

among the deſperate crew. The vil- 
lains, diſconcerted at ſuch a reception, 
ſtole away one after another, and qui- 
etly left us maſters of the field, on 
which we continued our journey to 


Lrrida. 


I underſtood afterwards, from ſome 
words which her Ladyſhip dropped in 
converſation, that the attack uns in- 
tended againſt me, for which reaſon the 
_ "Counteſs of MoxTALva, who was quite 
in love with me, expreſſed the greateſt 
uneaſineſs. As ſhe thought every mo- 
ment of my ſtay at Lerida would en- 


danger my ſafety, ſhe propoſed to me 
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ſoon after, to go with her to Barcelona, 
and from thence ſecretly to ſet off for 
Paris, on a viſit to her daughter, who, 
by that time, would have probably 
been delivered of an heir or an heireſs. 
She added, that the Duke could have 
no objection to our taking a trip to 


Barcelona. gf 


I was, in this reſpect, quite of the 
ſame opinion, but could not, at ſuch a 
juncture, quit Lady Vernon, and 
loſe fight of her brother. Thus I beg- 
ged the Counteſs to permit me to ſuſ- 
pend my reſolution, till I ſhould have 
conſulted my moſt intimate friends at 
Lerida. A few leagues farther on the 

road, 
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road, the Count of Arcos met us, 
with the pleaſing intelligence of Lord 
Lovemore's arrival at Lorida, from 
| whence he intended to go to Cadiz, 
and to embark for London, as ſoon as 
be ſhould have had ſome converſation 
with his ſiſter. 


The Count added, that the Mar- 
quis of Villahermofa's health was grown 
ſo very bad, that he was not expected 
to live another month; that Lord 
.  Lovemort and Mr. Sheldon were good 
friends again; and, at laſt, he whiſ- 
pered to me, that the Duxz would 
take care to put off the departure of 
Lady Vzrnon and her brother, but 
Vic >: 
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that our common intereſt required me 
to make a temporary viſit to my mother 
at Barcelona. I rephed, that the Coun- 
teſs of MoxTaLva had ſuggeſted a 
fimilar plan to me for perſonal ſaſety, 
and that I was quite ready to obey his 
Grace's friendly directions. It was now 
decided between us, that I ſhould affect 
- indifpoſition immediately on my arrival, 
to avoid, without impropriety, ſeeing 


his Lordſhip. 


In the firſt buſtle, which our arrival 
occaſioned among the company at the 
Duke's manſion, I fortunately eſcaped 
notice. On the road, I had already 
complained of a violent head-ach to 


e the 
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Counteſs of MoxnTALva, and now 1 
went immediately to bed. This cna- 
moured lady haſtened to procure me 
every relief which medical afliſtance 
could grant, and would not quit my 
bedſide. I covered my head with the 
bed-clothes, ordered the curtains to be 
let down, and hoped in this manner to 
be ſpared from all farther intruſion. 


But I was miſtaken in my ſuppo- 
fition; every viſitor in the houſe came 
to ſee the patient, and Lord Lovemore 
and his fiſter were among the firſt who 
entered my chamber to enquire how 1 
was. He was introduced by the Duke 
himſelf, who wiſhed, he ſaid, to. make 


him 
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him acquainted with me. His Lord- 
ſhip expreſſed, in a few words, his re- 
gret at my illneſs, and my heart went 
pit-a-pat all the while he ſtayed in the 
room ; but when he even ſpoke to me, 
my tongue denied its office, I trembled, 
and his Grace, perceiving my embar- 
raſſment, withdrew with his noble 
gueſt, aſfuring me of his beſt wiſhes 
for my ſpeedy recovery, as he wanted 
me to accompany the Counteſs of 
Meontatus on her journey to Barcelona. 


Lady VEeRxoNn remained ſome time 
longer, to give me the gladſome intelli- 
gence, that ſhe entertained the greateſt 


hopes of her brother's letting the Duke 
direct 


j 
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direct him in the choice of a ſpoule» 
and that every thing being likely to be 
arranged in the courſe of the approach- 
ing winter, they had put off their re- 
turn to England till ſpring. 


The Counteſs of MoxTaLva now 

acquainted her Ladyſhip with her in- 
tention of taking me to Paris, to bring 
back her daughter. Lady VErxoN 
promiſed her every aſſiſtance in her 
power to effe& a reconciliation between 
the Duke and the Marquis, her ſon-in- 
law. The Count of ALcapos to whom 
I communicated the Counteſs's project, 
told me after a pauſe: Tou will do 
« well to go to Paris, but let not the 
« young 


4 
2 


I 
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« young couple return to Spain, before 
* I ſhall write to you farther on the 
* ſubject. Your going to Paris with 
the Counteſs is a very good thing, as 
« you may keep her there, till every 
* thing ſhall be ſettled here.“ 


Having thus adjuſted matters, I 
waited the hour of our departure with 
great impatience. The Counteſs, who 
| ſeemed to be as much in love as a girl 


of ſixteen, would never leave me, for 


fear of being ſupplanted by ſome 
younger and handſomer rival. The 


preparations for our journey were ſoon 
made, my head-ach vaniſhed by de- 
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grees, and, two days after, we ſet out 
to Barcelona. 


It may eaſily be imagined with what 
pleaſure our mother received us. - She 
had not forgotten her benefactreſs, and 
could not but rejoice at the fight of. her 

_ fiſter. They gave tears to the memory 
of the Marchioneſs of Villabermoſa, in 
which I ſpontaneouſly joined them, 
while the Counteſs aſcribed my grief to 
the ſole ſympathy of a delicate and 
generous heart. They alſo talked of 
poor. Mira, and lamented her too early 
death. The Counteſs was ſo well 
pleaſed at Barcelona, as to remain there 


a whole fortnight. 


I had 
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I had now attained my nineteentB 
year, the term which expands the bloſ- 
ſoms of youthful prime into ripened 
puberty ; but I could neither tell who 
I was, nor who were my parents. The 
viciſitudes to which ſuch an uncertainty 
had expoſed me, only ſerved to make 
me the more deſirous of unravelling this 
myſtery, and I reſolved to improve this 
happy juncture to learn all I could 
from my mother. But I reſoived in 
vain | She only anſwered me with tears 
and prayers not to importune her any 
farther, but wait, with patience, a lit- 
tle longer, as the happy period of diſ- 
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We travelled on to Paris, where we 
found the Marchioneſs of LERIDA had 
preſented her huſband with a fine and 
healthy young heir. I haſtened to in- 
form the Dake of this lucky event, who 


ſent me a very flattering anſwer to the 
following purport : 


«© Dear Captain, 

The news you ſent me, gives me 
« a great deal of pleaſure. I will now 
be even with you, and you will tell 

me how you feel. You always teſti- 
_ ©. fied ſome concern at the fate of poor 
« Mira; but you muſt know ſhe has 
made her reſurrection from the dead, 
Ty 2 « calls 
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calls herſelf Donna Mas IAxNxA, and 


* belongs to my family!“ 


« To his family ?” cried the Coun- 


teſs, with aſtoniſhment, and pauſed a 


few moments—* To be ſure the Duke's 


99 younger fiſter's name was Donna Ma- 
% RIANNA, who had been clandeſtinely 


married to a brother of Count Ar- 
capos. Should then Mix be the 
fruit of that union? If ſhe were, I 
would embrace the poor dear child, 
« and glory in her happineſs.” 


J had peruſed the latter part of the 


Duke's letter trembling in every limb, 
but theſe words of the Counteſs forced 
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a flood of tears — my bewildered 
eyes; I was 2 going to faint, when 


ſnatching me up in her arms, ſhe ſaid: 
I gueſs your ſecret and your tears. I 
* have long ſince had a preſentiment 
of all this, You are that Donna 
% Marianns yourſelf !” 


e, Madam,” replied I, „ but 
"ae pardon me! 


1 both the Counteſs and her 

daughter embraced me, and complained 

of my having thus long withheld my 
confidence from them. 


* 89 | " 
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The intimacy, in which we now lived 
together at Paris, began to increaſe 


every day. Young LENI DA, wallow- 


ing in diſſipation, left us always alone, 
and behaved with ſuch wild incon- 
ſiſtency, that I ſtill congratulated my- 
ſelf on having eſcaped being his wife. 


I received a letter from Lady Ver- 
now, informing me, that all the pro- 
perty left me by the late Marchioneſa 
of VILLAHERMOSA was perfectly ſe- 


- cured ; and that the Duke had lately 
diſcovered to her, that I was the off- 
ſpring of a lawful though clandeſtine 
union between his family and that of 


ALcanos, and that ſhe really believed, 
G 4 his 
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his Grace meant to grve me away to her 
brother. 


The Counteſs of MoxrALVA was 
very glad to find herſelf right in her ſup- 
poſitions, and promiſed me, to be al- 
| ways the tendereſt and kindeſt friend 


and relative. 


Mrs. Heyzuzxe, who had been 
obliged to go to Madrid, on account 
ol the laſt will of our late benefactreſs, 
always returned me the ſame anſwers to 
| my urgent and eager queſtions reſpect- 
ing my family concern: Why, my 


© beſt loved Mira,” wrote ſhe, © would 


you have me rob a man, to whom 
+ S454 , — 
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* e ate both infinitely obliged, of the 
* pleaſure of a diſcovery, which he re- 
*«« ſerved to himſelf as the ſole reward 
for all his kindneſs. It was. not for 
* nothing, that he called you his dear 
child and daughter. He demands 
« obedience and ſubmiſſion. A gene- 
_ * rous heart finds its happineſs in that 
« of its friends, and ſurpriſe conſtitutes 
the higheſt pitch of joy.” In another 
letter ſhe added what follows: I will 
e ſo far comply with your preſſing ſo- 
« licitations, as to inform you, that 
„% Donna MARIANxA, the youngeſt 
* ſiſter of the Duke of Lerida, whom 
„ the Counteſs took for your mother, 
* had already been dead three years 


G 5 « before 


134 THE SPRITE OF 


% before you was born. Let this ſatisfy. 
5: you for the preſent, and you will not 
e do amiſs to let the Counteſs remain 
in her ſweet illuſion.“ 

Thus Mrs. Hepburne ſubverted, in 
a few words, a ſtructure, which had coſt 
my imagination ſo much time and trou- 


. ble, and I was as deeply in the dark as 


ever. But I felt ſuch filial emotions for 
the Duke, who had overwhelmed me 
with inceſſant benefits, that I came to 
&rſolution. of dropping all farther en- 
quiries, til be ſhould himſelf judge 
Proper to give me ſome kind of ecclair- 
ciſſement. 
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Agteeable to Mrs, Hepburne's ſug · 
geſtion, I did not undeceive the Coun» 
teſs of MoxnTALvA and her daughter, 
but ſeemed rather to be of the ſame 
opinion as they. 


Meanwhile ſome letters were received 
by Donna STELLA from the Duke, in 
which he called her his daughter, and 
expreſſed a with to ſee her and his 
grand-child in Spain ; but he made no 
mention whatever of his diffipated and 
ungratefu} ſon, He requeſted the Coun - 
teſs and his daughter to ſupply me with 
a complete wardrobe, and every thing 
that was neceſſary for a lady of quality, 
previous to our departure, and to ſay 
G6 on 
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on their return, that the foreign young 

officer had left them to return to his 

country. All this portended to me, 

that the myſtery of my birth was in a 
fair way of being ſoon unravelled. 


The young Marquis of LERIDA con- 
tinued all the time to ſow his wild oats, 
and indulged himſelf in a thouſand 
boyiſh excefſes, which made us reſolve 
upon ſome plan to ſend him to Barcelona. 
From his puerile diſpoſition, we found 

no difficulty to accompliſh our deſign. 
To excuſe his abrupt departure, among 
our acquaintance, we made them be- 
lieve; that owing to the intelligence of 
 Bis'father's being on the point of death; 
a he 
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* 


he had not had time to take leave of 
any body. 


We ſpent the winter very agreeably 
at Poris, and when ſpring drew near. 


went to Marſeilles, hired a ſhip for our 
own convenience to carry us to Barce- 
lona, and after a pleaſant paſſage, went 
on ſhore and. took poſſeſſion of ſome 
apartments at Mrs. CorTLIxsox's, 
whom we had previouſly informed of 


our coming. 


The Marchioneſs found her conſort 
here, very much altered for the better. 
She forgave him, in a moſt lovely man- 
ner, all his paſt unkindneſs and neglect, 
and 
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aud he appeared for a good while after, 
to perſevere in his reformed courſe. 


Tho Governor of Barcelona, to whom 

the Duke had ſtrongly recommended 
us, gave us a moſt polite and ſplendid 
reception, and procured us all the plear 
ſures and amuſements, that ſo rich and 
populous a city can afford. 


Qur reception at Madrid by the Duke 
of LERIDA was one of the moſt ſolemn 
and moſt touching that can poſſibly be 
witgeſſed. The Counteſs of Mox- 
| raxva firſt preſented her daughter, 
who kneeled to his Grace with the little 

infant in her arma. Ho raiſed her from 

Pag | | the 
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the carpet, embraced her, then took 
the little bantling in his arms, kiſſed 
him an hundred times, and ſhewed him 
to the company, while tears of ſenſi- 
bility ſtreamed from his eyes. 


The Marquis, his ſon, ſeemed to 
care as little about this moving ſpec- 
tacle, as about the cold and frigid re- 
ception which he met with on the part 
of his father. He had completely re- 
lapſed into his former foppiſhneſs and 
infignificance, and was walking up and 
down between two large pier glaſſes, to 
dandle with his ruffles, and to admire 


his ſteps. He then accoſted Lady Vꝝx- 
vox, and complimented her with the 
attitudes 
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attitudes and geſtures of a dancing- 
maſter, but her Ladyſhip imitating his 
father's example, gave him likewiſe a 
very cool reception. 


The Count of ALcapos was then the 
firſt'that came to bid me welcome ; his 
heart ſpoke from his lips, and he re- 
joiced, as uſual, to ſee his dear daugh- 
ter. No father could ever love his child 


more tenderly than he loved me. 


To attempt a deſcription of what I 
felt when Lady Vernon gave me the 
embrace of welcome, would be a.taſk 
far exceeding my power. She knew the 
ſecret receſſes of my heart, and our meet- 

| ing 
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ing was that of two fond fiſters. The 
friendſhip between two ſouls fo conge- 
nial, poſſeſſes properties ſuperior to love 
itſell. 


Several days paſſed without my ſeeing 
the Counteſs of MoxTALva or her 
daughter. Myſelf obliged to keep my 
apartment, on account of an indiſpoſi- 
tion, I was ſenſible that the former muſt 
be too buſy with their own family con- 
cerns, and I did not repine at their in- 
diſpenſable abſence. 


Towards the cloſe of the third day, 
the Counteſs came to apologize to me 
for her ſeeming negle& ; ſhe told me, 

- that 
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that the Duke would give a grand ſup- 
per the following night, to which ſome 
of the firſt nobility had been invited ; 
and that agrecable to etiquette, his 
Grace had appointed her to introduce . 
me. She added, that ſhe was ſure I 
Hould like the fe/e very much, and find 
many of her former predictions ful- 


Theſe myſterjous words quite ſtruck 
me. Mrs. Hepburne, whom I alſo 
found at Madrid, and who ftill conti- 
nued to treat me as her daughter, had 
already the day before given me an ob- 
{cure hint of what was about to happen · 


| — 
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All the next day was ſpent till even- 
ing in a thouſand preparations, to make 
my appearance as brilliant as poſſible. 
I had never before conſulted the glaſs ' 
with ſuch nice care. I ſtrove to eclipſe 
in ſplendor all the company ; jewels, the 
richeſt and moſt beautiful dreſs, in ſhort, 
every thing ſerved to heighten my natu- 
ral attractions, and from the applauſe 
which accompanied my ſubſequent re- 
ception, I concluded that the pains I 
took had not been miſbeſtowed. The 
Counteſs and her daughter were equally 
diligent at the toilet, and when we en- 
tered the Duke's drawing-room, the 
whole afſembly, who ſeemed to have 
waited for us with impatience, received 

us 
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us with every mark of applauſe and ad- 
miration. As the Counteſs and her 
daughter were generally known, I. waz 
the only perſon who chiefly attracted the 
eyes of the whole company ; and they 
aſked, whiſpering one another, what 
could be my name. 


« This young lady,” ſaid the Duke, 
who took me by the hand, and preſented 
me to his gueſts, © is a relation of mine, 
2 though ſome family reaſons have hi- 
« therto obliged her to dwell in retire- 
ment. I preſent her to you, as the 
8 Aare of the Count of ALcapos, 
« my friend, and of Donna MA RIAN- 
0 uA, late Marchioneſs Dowager of 

«© VILLAs 
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© VitLausn os A, and as the offspring 
4 of a lawful but ſecret marriage.” 


At theſe words, a ſecret whiſpering 
pervaded the whole room, but I could 
not make any ſenſe of it, as I fainted 
away as ſoon as I heard the Duke utter 
the name of my benefactreſs, who now 
appeared to have been my mother.— 
It was ſeveral minutes before I recovered 
my ſenſes; all the ladies ſurrounded 
me, and the Duke intreating me to be 
of good cheer, continued thus : 


t was neceſſary to conceal from 
© this lady the name of her parents, 28 
* the late Marquis of VILLAHERMOSA 
had 
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* had appointed her mother ſole guar- 
« dian of his ſon, and executrix of his 
« laſt will during her widowhood.— 
The promulgation of her ſecond mar- 
“ riage would therefore have neceſſarily 
% involved her into diſputes and difli- 
« culties with the other branches of her 
« firſt huſband's family.“ 


The whole aſſembly praiſed theſe 
wiſe precautions, and congratulated me 
upon my new title of Counteſs of Al- 
Abos. 


This unexpected diſcovery gave ſuch 
a ſhock to my health, that it was found 
neceſſary to put me to bed. Mrs. Hxr- 


BURNE 
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BURNE came to remain with me, and 
as ſoon as I felt myſelf better, I remind- 
ed her of the promiſe ſhe had made to 
give me an account of all the particulars 
attending my birth. She readily com- 
plied, and began as follows: 


« After the death of the Marquis of 
© Y1iLLAHERMOSA, the Marchioneſs, 
« finding the whole incumbrance of fa- 
4% mily affairs, and the education of her 
« ſon, entirely burdened upon herſelf, 
« thought immediately of looking out 
« foraſupporter. Him ſhe ſoon found 
„ in the Count of Atcapos, whom, 
« with the advice of the Duke of Lz- 
« RIDA, ſhe married a few years after 
« her 
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6 her huſband's death, on condition of 
t their union being kept ſecret, on 
« account of the late Marquis's will. 


* nuptial ceremony was folem- 
10 nized in the moſt private manner, ſo 
« that 1 myſelf knew nothing of the 
c event till ſeveral months after, when 


the Marchioneſs confidentially told me 


& ſhe was pregnant. This circumſtance 
« involved her into the greateſt embar- 
«© rafiment, from which, however, the 
« arrival of my buſband fortunately ex- 
« tricated her. Then I feigned to be 
« pregnant, and openly boaſted of it 
« as long as Mr. HzyzurxE remained 
with me at Madrid. Phyſicians were 

22 « called, 


THE NUNNERY. 149 


« called, who preſcribed a quantity of 
« medicines, which I ſecretly conveyed 
to your mother. This pretended 
« pregnancy made my huſband fo dif- 
* contented with his circumſcribed 
* ſituation, as to induce him to try to 
* ſeek his fortune in America. 


One night, the Marchioneſs telt 
*« all the ſymptoms of approaching 
* child-birth ; one of her confidential 
« maids and I gave her all the aſſiſtance 
« we could to deliver her. I was the 
* firſt who took you into my arms, 
% flew to my apartment, went to- bed, 
and ſhammed to ſuffer the throes of 

Vor. II. H travail. 
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travail. My moans diſturbed the 
« family, who haſtened to my relief, 
put before they had time to enter the 
cc apartment, they found me already 
delivered. A wet-nurſe was imme- 
- « diately fetched, to whom I delivered 
you, after having embraced you num- 
1 berleſs times with all the fondneſs o 
A waternal heart. 


Four mother, ſomewhat terrified 
at my ſhrieks, felt a flight acceſs of 

i * fever, which gave me an opportu- 

| . © nity of leaving my bed earlier than 
7 . uſual, to give her all the relief in my 
power. This ſcheme went off ſo cle- 

2 « verly, 
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* yerly, that nobody in the houſe con- 
* ceived the ſmalleſt ſuſpicion. 


« All the reſt you know yourſelf, ex- 
« cept that Mr. HerBurxe, who had 
perceived a great intimacy between 
„ me and the Count of Arcapos, 
* which was nothing but the reſult of 
4 our common ſecret, took it into his 
© head, after his return to London, 
« from America, to ſuſpe& my conju- 
« gal fidelity, and to conſider you as a 
„ baſtard. As I knew his indiſeretion, 
* could not entruſt him with a ſecret 
* bad vowed not to reveal, nor con- 
« ſequently cure him of that jealouſy, 
* which was then deeply rooted in his 
H 23 . « heart ; 


* 
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of heart ; and whetf I faw you grieved 
« at the ill treatment you experienced 
* on his part, I had no other means to 
* conſole you, than to let you know 
part of the truth, without divulging 
« any of its more eſſential circum- 


<« ſtances. 


Here ſhe concluded her account, and 
I affured her, with a thouſand cateſſes, 
that I would never forget the many ob- 
ligations I owed to her truly maternal 
- care and ſolicitude. The Counteſs of 
MoxTALVA now came to interrupt us, 
with the news of Sir RAT TA Ravpal's 
death at Barcelona, in conſequence of the 
1 28 ſevere 


* 
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ſevere treatment he received from ſome 
bravoes in a houſe of ill fame. 


Lord Lovswors returned at this 
period from Barcelona, whither he went 
to wait the arrival of ſome letters from 
England, with the conſent of his family 
to his intended marriage. Lady VIA - 
NON, the Duke of Lerida, Mrs. Hzee- 
BURNE, my father and Mr. Sheldon, 
were all aſſembled to receive him, while 
the Counteſs of MoxnTaiva and her 
daughter had orders to divert me in my 
apartment. At laſt the Duke ſent for 
me, and on entering the drawing-room, 
my heart bounded with joy at ſeeing 
his Lordſhip, whoſe hand the Duke 

put 
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put into mine, 8 us all the N 
neſs and bliſs that life could afford. 
After being ſolemnly betrothed, it was 
ſettled between our friends that our 
marriage ſhould be folemnized quite 

privately at Lerida, by the Chaplain of 

tlie Britiſh Ambaſſador, and according 
to the rites of the church of England, to 
which 1 had been brought up, by the 
expreſs deſire of my father, who, though 
| a Spaniard, was a ſworn enemy to the 
paitiful ſuperſtitions of the church of 
Fo Rome, and a Proteſtant in bis heart. 


| 5 A few weeks after our union, the 
* . of VIELAHERMOSA died, and 
L ſue- 
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I ſucceeded to my mother's property, 
without any farther trouble. 


We then agreed with our friends to 
reſide alternately one twelvemonth in 
Spain and one in England, whither my 
father always accompanied us. 

I have written this part of my life, to 
teach my ſex that patience and per- 
ſeverance in any rational plan, are ſuff- 
cient to vanquiſh all obſtacles; that 
misfortune always borders near upon 
happineſs; and that, though little fa- 
voured by the ſplendor of birth or the 
abundance of wealth, we may, with 
good ſenſe and equanimity, weather out 
the 


te 13 to the powers abore, 


* 


* 
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the maſt violent ſtorms of adverſe fate, 
and ſely reach at laſt the defired har- 
bour. This is what I have experienced 


under the manifold viciffitudes of my 
eyentful career, nor do I believe there 


is a being that ever felt ſo forcibly the 


truth of theſe beautiful lines of an im- 
worte! bard: 


Luxe them to manage for thee, and to grant 
* What their unerring wiſdom ſees thee want: 


„Ia goodneſs as in greatcels they excel, 
Al thatwelov'd ourſelves but half fo well.” 


